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On the Hunt : Tori Vega 

**So, I don't think my Victorious fanfics have been good, so I though 
of a brand new idea for this show. Hope you enjoy. 

><strong> 

**Pairing: Tori x Trina (Torina) 

><strong> 

Tori Vega is your average teenage girl, going to a normal high school 
and living a normal life. Except there was only one thing: Tori 
wasn't into boys. She had a big obsession for girls. Any girl she 
made eye contact with, or she found attractive, she got her. She 
basically got whatever she want when it came to girls. Now, after 
experiencing one of the biggest changes of her life and transfering 
to a performing arts high school called Hollywood Arts, her obsession 
will change ... a lot. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Tori was at home, specifically in her kitchen, working on a 
project for her science class. She was with her lab partner, Ian, and 
their project was some sort of mold bush. Tori was learning about 
molding that can appear on many different foods and her class's 
assignment was to make a project about it. You were able to choose if 
you wanted to work alone or work with a partner, and you could use 
any foods you want. You needed at least 5 though, if you wanted full 



credit. Also, if yours was the best in the class, it would be 
showcased in the Science Fair. Tori wasn't that much into science, 
but she has always wanted to try feeling fame for something. Tori 
chose Ian to be her partner. Tori didn't have any problems with Ian, 
but she didn't really consider him to be one of his good friends. As 
a matter of fact, he was like the only one Tori talked to. Anyway, 
Tori was in the middle of writing in her binder. Once she was done, 
she put her binder down and focused back on the mold bush.<p> 

"Let's see." Said Tori. "The bread mold." 

"Bread mold." Said Ian, as he typed it in his laptop. Tori picked up 
her magnifying glass, that was laying on the kitchen table, bent 
down, and looked closer at the bread mold. 

"Furry." Said Tori. 

"Furry." Said Ian, as he typed that into his laptop. Then, Tori moved 
her left hand up to pinch the piece of bread. 

"Mushy." Said Tori. 

"Mushy." Said Ian. Tori wiped her hands and stood back up 
straight . 

"Next..." Said Tori, as she moved to the other side of the table. 

"The fish mold." 

"Fish mold." Said Ian. She moved her right hand up to pinch the piece 
of fish. 

"Spongy." Said Tori. 

"Spongy." Said Ian. For some reason. Tori decided to bend down and 
sniff it. 

"Stinky." Said Tori. Ian looked at Tori with a puzzled look on his 
face, as he typed that computer. 

"Alright then." Said Ian. "Now for the other molds." Tori 
sighed . 

"Can't we work on it later?" Asked Tori, as she rubbed her fingers in 
her hair. 

"All we have is 5 more to go." Said Ian. 

"I know." Said Tori, as she walked towards her fridge. She opened the 
door and got a carton of orange juice, and then opened the wall 
cabinet right next to the fridge on the right and took out a glass. 
She proceeded to pour herself dome orange juice, putting the carton 
back in the fridge. "I mean... can't we just take a little 
break? " 

"Our project is due tomorrow." Said Ian. 

"We still have enough time." Said Tori, as she took a sip. 

"Whatever you say." Said Ian. All of the sudden, she heard noises 
from the front door. She heard keys jiggle and the lock of the door 



getting pulled back in. The door opened and out popped her sister, 
Trina, who Tori found beautiful in her eyes. She wore a red v-neck 
t-shirt with black lips as the pattern. Under that was a black 
undershirt. She also had black leggings and black suede ankle 
boots . 

"I am so upset!" Said Trina. With her pink backpack hanging on her 
right shoulder, she walked in, closing the door behind her. She 
dropped her backpack, along with her keys, on a lounge chair in the 
living room, and started walking towards Ian and Tori. "You won't 
believe who I got partnered with for the Big Showcase." 

"Who?" Asked Tori, as she took a sip of her juice. 

"Andrew Harris." Said Trina. 

"Who's he?" Asked Tori. 

"Some tenth grade musician." Said Trina. "I repeat ... TENTH 
grade . " 

"What's the Big Showcase?" Asked Ian. 

"It's a performance they put on at her school every year where 
they..." Said Tori. As Tori was speaking, Trina grabbed Ian's wrist 
and started walking away from the front door. 

"They invite agents and directors and producers and other super 
powerful people in show business and it's extremely important to me, 
which is why I am very upset..." Said Trina. She opened the door and 
pushed Ian to the front porch. "And goodbye." Said Trina, 
dramatically . 

"But I have to do my bio..." Said Ian. He stopped talking when Trina 
closed the door on him. She then walked to the piano in the living 
room . 

"Hey!" Said Ian. "Ian and I have a science project due tomorrow." 

Tori walked towards Trina. "I have to turn in my mold bush." 

"So?" Said Trina. "Andrew is coming over and he's got to help us 
figure out what I'm going to be doing in the big showcase. I 
DEFINITELY want to sing." Trina played a note on the piano and sang, 
sound just a little bit okay. Tori began to rub her ear a little. 

"How was that?" 

"Loud." Said Tori. 

"Awesome." Said Trina. "And besides..." She moved of her hands up and 
reached towards Tori ' s purple jacket, tugging it a little. "You love 
it when we're alone." Tori smiled at her sister. 

"That is true." Said Tori. Both girls leaned in to each other and 
pressed their lips against one another. Trina broke their kiss to 
inhale, before pecking her lips again. 

"Seven hours is long enough for me." Said Trina. Tori chuckled a bit, 
as both girls moved away from the piano. Trina held Tori ' s jacket 
with both of her hands this time and pulled her close, so there was 
no space between them. Tori leaned in as the Vega sisters kissed once 



more. Both girls began caressing each others' bodies. Tori moved both 
her arms up to Trina's neck, wrapping them around her neck under 
Trina's hair. Trina moved one of her hands behind Tori to Tori ' s ass, 
covered by a blue jean skirt, and the other hand to Tori ' s back. Tori 
moaned a little, feeling Trina's hand caress her ass. They pecked 
each other's lips, but Trina wanted to kick it up a notch. She moved 
her hand that was on Tori ' s back up to the back of Tori ' s neck. Trina 
broke their kiss against and stuck her tongue out. Tori, with her 
lips partly open, felt Trina graze her tongue against her bottom lip. 
Tori began to open her mouth, until both girls heard the doorbell 
ring. Trina pulled her tongue back inside her mouth. Both girls 
rested their foreheads against each other. 

"I think that's for you." Whispered Tori. 

"Ugh, he's here." Said Trina, as she backed away from Tori. Trina 
began walking towards the door. Tori began to walk towards the door 
as well. Trina noticed, and looked towards Tori. "Stay." 

"Fine then." Said Tori, as did what she was told, as Trina continued 
walking towards the door. Once she got there, Trina wiped her lips 
with the back of her hand opened the door to see Andrew. 

"Come in." Said Trina, sounding sort of disgusted. 

"Thanks." Said Andrew. Tori also wiped her lips with the back of her 
hand, before Andrew walked in the house. He dropped his backpack on 
the couch, while Trina closed the door and began walking back towards 
the piano. 

"Tori, that's Andrew." Said Trina, motioning her left hand towards 
Andrew . 

"Andre." Said Andrew (Well, Andre) . 

"Hey." Said Tori. "I'm Tori." 

"Hey." Said Andre. "You go to Hollywood Arts, too?" 

"Ohh no, I'm not a performer." Said Tori. Just my sister." 

"Yep..." Said Trina, as she draped her arm over Tori ' s left shoulder. 
"I've got the talent and she's got the strong teeth." Trina used her 
left hand to squeeze both of Tori ' s cheeks. "You know, she's never 
had one cavity?" Trina let go of Tori ' s face. 

"I try not to brag about it." Said Tori. Andre looked to his left to 
see the piano in the living room. 

"Whoa, nice piano." Said Andre, as he walked towards it. He sat down 
on the piano bench and began to play a melody. Tori seemed rather 
astonished of how good Andre was, and Trina was sorta like...meh. 
After Andre was done. Tori sat down next to Andre. 

"Oh my god, you're fantastic." Said Tori. 

"He's okay." Said Trina. Andre looked at Tori and stared to smell 
something. He picked up Tori ' s hand and brought it up to his nose, 
sniffing it. 



"Fish mold." Said Tori. Andre immediately dropped Tori ' s hand and 
raised his hands up. Tori let her hand fall down on the piano, 
hitting a couple of the keys. 

"Where is the...?" Asked Andre. 

"Sink's in the kitchen." Said Tori. 

"Thanks." Said Andre, as he walked in the kitchen and towards the 
sink. Tori got off the piano bench and walked away from the piano. 

She noticed Trina looking at her in disgust. 

"What's wrong?" Asked Tori. Trina walked towards Tori. 

"You didn't tell me your hand was covered in fish mold." Whispered 
Trina . 

"Well, it is." Whispered Tori. "I was in the middle of working on my 
science project before you kicked Ian outta of the house." 

"Ew, ew, ew." Said Trina, as she backed away from Tori. "Now these 
clothes are gonna smell." 

"Its not noticeable." Said Tori. 

"Still..." Said Trina. "You tuched fish mold with your hand and 
rubbed your hand all over my body." Trina began walking upstairs to 
the second floor. 

"Where are you going?" Asked Tori. 

"To change." Said Trina, as she disappeared in the hallway. Tori 
chuckled a bit, since she found Trina being serious most of the time 
funny, and walked to the kitchen. 

"What was that about?" Asked Andre, wiping his hand with a paper 
towel . 

"Oh, siblings." Said Tori. "Gotta love 'em." 

**Five days later...** 

Tori and Andre have been working with Trina for five days straight. 
Because of this. Tori handed in her science project two days later, 
which made Ian a little bit mad. Also, she had to work on it alone, 
since Ian left his stuff at Tori ' s house and was basically kicked out 
of the house by Trina. Tori could only work on it for a couple hours, 
since she was usually busy working with her older sister, and Andre 
didn't really help, since he didn't want to smell fish mold again. 
Throughout those five days. They've been planning on what song to 
sing, what to wear, and all that stuff. Tori and Andre were 
suggesting some songs Trina could sing and what clothes Trina could 
wear. Tori mostly helping with clothes and Andre mostly helping with 
the songs, but Trina already decided. Anyway, Trina was in the middle 
of changing, so Tori and Andre could have a little break. 

"About time we could just sit down." Said Andre. 

"You're telling me." Said Tori. "She's driving me insane." 



"I hear ya. " Said Andre. "I hear ya." Tori took a deep breath. 

"Want anything to drink?" Asked Tori. 

"Whatchu got?" Asked Andre. 

"I think we still have some orange juice left, if that works." Said 
Tori, as she started walking towards the fridge. 

"Yeah." Said Andre. "I'm fine with that." 

"Cool." Said Tori. She opened the fridge door and took out the 
carton, she also took out two glasses and placed them all on a 
counter top. 

"Listen." Said Andre. "You're really gonna let your sister sing?" 

Tori had to admit. Trina's singing was... bad. 

"I don't have a choice." Said Tori. "She's my older sister. I can't 
tell her what to do." She twisted the cap open from the carton. "And 
besides, she wouldn't listen to me." 

"I'd hate it if I had to live with her." Said Andre. Tori poured 
Andre's glass. She got a little bit hurt inside, since she loved her 
sister, and more than just her sister. 

"I mean..." Said Tori. "She can be annoying at some times, but after 
sixteen years, you get used to it." 

"I guess." Said Andre, as he took a sip. 

"So why did you decide to pair with Trina?" Asked Tori. 

"I couldn't decide." Said Andre. "I had to be paired up wit 
her . " 

"Oh yeah." Said Tori. "I forgot. Five days ago, Trina came home and 
was upset that she was paired with you for the Big Showcase." 

"Oh really?" Asked Andre, taking a sip. "Well, I guess why she wold 
fell that way, since a Junior got paired up with a Sophomore." Tori 
found that somewhat amusing, chuckling a bit. All of the sudden, 
Andre's phone began to ring. Andre got his phone from his 
pocket . 

"Who's calling you?" Asked Tori. 

"It's my grandmother." Said Andre, looking at his phone screen. Andre 
looked up and behind him towards the patio, and Tori noticed. "You 
don't mind if I..." 

"No, go ahead." Said Tori. "It's fine." Andre nodded his head, as he 
held his drink in one hand and holding his phone in the other. Andre 
answered the call and walked out to the patio. Tori realized she 
forgot to pour herself some orange juice. She poured herself a glass 
and noticed that there was little left in the carton. She decided 
"Why not?" And drank what was left in the carton. She then threw the 
empty carton away, picked up her glass, and proceeded to walk 
outside, where Andre was in the middle of a conversation with his 
grandmother . 



"No, grandma listen." Said Andre. "There's no way you can drown at my 
school." Tori began to chuckle again. "You're not gonna fall in a 
toilet. Look, loo.. look, I gotta, I... I go . . . I ' LL CALL YOU LATER." 
Andre hung up and put his phone back in his pocket. 

"Your grandmother's coming to the Big Showcase?" Asked Tori, taking a 
sip of her drink. 

"Yeah, its gonna be the first time she left the house in six years." 
Said Andre. 

"Why?" Asked Tori. 

"'Cause the woman's afraid of everything." Said Andre. "People, 
Umbrellas, Rabbis, Bikinis, Breakfast Foods..." 

"So if she saw a Rabbi in a bikini eating pancakes...?" Asked 
Tori . 

"The woman would burst into flames." Said Andre. Tori got a chuckle 
out of that. All of the sudden, both Tori and Andre heard the piano 
play for a little. 

"You guys, come one!" Called Trina, from inside the house. Tori 
looked inside her house through the patio door and rolled her eyes 
looking back at Andre. 

"Back to rehearsal." Said Tori. 

"Let's go." Said Andre, as he took a sip of his drink. The both walk 
back in the house through the patio door. Once they got in, they both 
looked at Trina. 

"So, whataya think?" Asked Trina. She was in some sort of a light 
blue and white striped dress that was strapless as well. She had some 
sort of headpiece on, along woth black boots that went up to her 
calves. Trina began to twirl around. "Fabulous, right?" Tori put her 
drink down on counter top and rolled up her sleeves of her now red 
and pink jacket. The sleeves were mostly pink and the rest was red. 
She walked towards Trina, while Andre walked towards the piano and 
sat down on the piano bench. 

"You look nice." Said Tori. 

"Thanks." Said Trina. "I tried." 

"But, you really need to wear that just to rehearse?" Asked Tori. 

"A performer needs to FEEL the part to BE the part." Said Trina, 
tapping Tori ' s nose twice. 

"I thought we talked about you not tapping my nose anymore." Said 
Tori . 

"Yet, I'll keep doing that." Said Trina. "Okay, we got the comedy 
stuff down, so lets start with my song." 

"And by YOUR song, I'm guessing you mean the song that I wrote." Said 
Andre . 



"No one cares who wrote the song." Said Trina. 

"You know I kind of..." Said Andre. 

"JUST PLAY THE SONG!" Said Trina. She cleared her throat, getting 
ready to sing. Andre began to play, but Trina didn't like the speed. 
"SLOWER!" Andre almost jumped from his seat. 

"Calm down Trina." Said Tori. 

"It has to be perfect." Said Trina. "The way I want it. Now, 


"Alright then." Said Andre. He began to play again, this time slower 
than before. 

"You don't have to be afraid to put your dreams in action!" Sang 
Trina "You'll never gonna fade... 

"Trina?" Called Tori, scratching her head a little. 

"You'll be the..." Sang Trina. 

"Trina?" Called Tori, again. 

"WHAT?!" Yelled Trina. 

"I...I-I think Andre was right." Said Tori. "You should let him play 
the song in a faster tempo." 

"No, it has to be a power ballad." Said Trina. "So, all the important 
people can hear my range and vocal clarity." 

"But ... I ... " Said Tori . 

"Look, just it from "When I make it Shine". Said Trina. 

"Fine." Said Andre, sighing before he began to play again. 

"When I make it shine!" Sang Trina. She held that note for about five 
seconds, while Andre slowly stopped playing. Tori began rubbing her 
ear. Trina stopped singing, while Andre stopped playing. She turned 
her head towards Andre and Tori. "Well?" Andre turned towards 
Tori . 

"Do you have any aspirin?" Asked Andre. Tori got a bottle of aspiring 
setting on the piano. She twisted open the cap and poured a handful 
in her hand. She then handed to to Andre. 

**The next day...** 

Tori decided to skip school to go to Trina 's Big Showcase, along with 
her mom and dad. Tori was actually considering about coming here. She 
really didn't want to hear Trina sing, but she didn't really have a 
choice. Also, she didn't bring her earphones with her. Also, she 
decided to tweet it that she was ditching school... for some reason. 
Anyway, it was before the Showcase was starting, and all of the acts 
were staring to come in. Trina and her family were backstage right 
now. Trina was wearing the same dress that she wore during her 



rehearsal . 


"You ready for this sweetie?" Asked Tori ' s Mom. 

"Of course I am." Said Trina. "I've been waiting for this 
moment . " 

"You're not nervous or anything?" Asked Tori ' s Dad. 

"Nope." Said Trina, with a smile. "Not at all." Trina 's mom leaned in 
and hugged Trina, Trina hugging back. 

"I'm very proud of you." Said Tori ' s Mom. They held each other close 
for about ten seconds, before breaking their hug. 

"We should probably get our seats now." Said Tori ' s Dad. 

"Okay then." Said Tori ' s Mom. Their Dad looked towards Tori. 

"You coming back?" Asked Tori ' s Dad. 

"I'll stay back here for a little." Said Tori. 

"Alright." Said Tori ' s Dad. Both their Mom and Dad walked away. Tori 
looked towards Trina. 

"You seem so confi..." Said Tori. 

"I'm freaking out." Said Trina. 

"What?" Said Tori. 

"I'm scared." Said Trina. "I'm scared Tori." 

"But you said..." Said Tori. 

"I know, I know what I said." Said Trina. 

"Why would you lie?" Asked Tori. 

"Because..." Said Trina. "Mom and Dad always expect great things for 
me. I don't think they know that I have experienced being nervous 
before. I just don't want to let them down." Tori noticed tears 
flowing down Trina's cheeks. Tori pulled close her sister close and 
wrapped her arms around her, hugging her. 

"You're gonna be okay." Said Tori. "You're gonna be great." 

"You think so?" Asked Trina, sniffling a bit. 

"Of course." Said Tori. "We've been rehearsing for about a week now, 
and you've been doing great. I'm here for you." Trina's sniffs calmed 
down a little. 

"Thank for skipping school to be here with me." Said Trina. Tori 
broke their hug, but still had her hands on her. 

"Anything for you." Said Tori. Trina smiled, as Tori moved her hands 
down to Trina's shoulders. Trina, without holding back, leaned in and 
pressed her lips against Tori ' s . Tori was shocked, since it was the 



first time they kissed in public, and she wasn't expecting it. Tori 
closed her eyes, as she kissed back and moved her hands down to 
Trina's hips. She felt Trina's hands cup her cheeks and their pecks 
being longer than before. Tori then started to hear footsteps from 
behind her. 

"Oh." Said a familiar voice. Their kiss broke and Tori looked behind 
her to see Andre. 

"Oh my god." Said both Tori and Trina. 

"Did I . . . come in at the wrong time?" Asked Andre. Both sisters looked 
at each other, hoping the other would say something. 

"I... gotta go ... rehearse some more." Said Trina. Andre looked 
confused, as Trina walked as fast as she could away. Andre looked 
back at Tori . 

"Look . . . uh . . . " Said Tori. 

"So let me get this straight." Said Andre. "You... and her... are 
a...?" Tori began to groan. 

"Alright, you caught me." Said Tori. "My sister and I . . . are a 
thing . " 

"Does ... anyone else...?" Asked Andre. 

"No, no one knows." Said Tori. 

"Okay then." Said Andre, making this more awkward. Throughout his 
life, he has never seen two girls kiss before, so this was the first 
time he saw just... that. Andre began to walk away. 

"Wait." Said Tori, grabbing Andre's arm. "Promise me . . . you won't tell 
anyone . " 

"I promise." Said Andre. "I can't count on it, but I'll try." 

"Thank you." Said Tori. She then decided to try to change the 

subject. "So when does this showcase start?" Andre got his phone to 

look at the time. 

"In about an hour." Said Andre. "Some of the musicians are still on 
the way . " 

"Oh, okay." Said Tori. 

"Let me ask you something." Said Andre. 

"Is this about me and my sister?" Asked Tori. 

"No." Said Andre. 

"Okay, go on." Said Tori. 

"Anyway, so... have you ever sang before?" Asked Andre. 

"No, not really." Said Tori. "Why?" 



"I don't know." Said Andre. "You seemed like that type of girl who 
can sing. I sorta said the same for Trina, but we both know how that 
turned out." Tori got a chuckle out of that. Then, there was about 
five seconds of silence. 

"I should probably go..." Said Tori. 

"Yeah yeah." Said Andre. Tori began leaving the backstage area. 

"Wait 

"What?" Asked Tori. 

"Enjoy the show." Said Andre. 

"Thanks." Said Tori, as she left the backstage 
area . 

* *Later . . . ** 

It was around the end of the Big Showcase, and two guys were dancing 
on stage at the moment. Tori and her parents were enjoying the show 
so far. Tori began to hear someone scooch in and sit behind her. Tori 
looked behind her and saw someone familiar. 

"Oh hi." Said Tori. "You're Andre's grandmother?" 

"I DON'T KNOW YOU!" Said Andre's grandmother. She hid herself behind 
Tori ' s chair . 

"Okay then." Said Tori, to herself. She then began hearing noises 
coming from backstage. She looked to her left to see a guy scooching 
towards them. 

"Excuse me." Said the guy. "You're Trina's parents?" 

"Yes." Said Tori ' s Dad. 

"Who are you?" Asked Tori ' s Mom. 

"I'm Lane." Said Lane. "I'm the guidance counselor here in Hollywood 
Arts . " 

"Is something wrong?" Asked Tori. 

"I'd rather show you guys instead of explaining it." Said 
Lane . 

"Why?" Asked Tori ' s Mom. 

"Please come with me." Said Lane. Tori and her parents got up and 
followed Lane to the back. 

**Backstage . . . ** 

Andre, a nurse, and bunch of other people were surrounding Trina, 
because something has happened to her. 

"Just keep your mouth open." Said the nurse. 

"I can't keep my mouth open!" Muffled Trina. Lane appeared and 



pointed towards Trina. Tori and her parents saw what happened to 
Trina . 

"Trina!" Said Tori ' s Mom, walking towards her older daughter. 

"What happened?" Asked Tori ' s Dad, following his wife along with 
Tori . 

"Something's wrong with my tongue!" Muffled Trina. For some reason, 
Trina' s tongue was massively larger than before. 

"Oh my god, it's huge!" Said Tori. 

"Somebody do something!" Muffled Trina. 

"Are you the school nurse?" Asked Tori ' s mom, looking at the 
nurse . 

"Yeah." Said the nurse. "Does anybody know how this happen?" Tori 
remembered something. 

"The Chinese Herb Gurgle." Said Tori. 

"Yes, that!" Muffled Trina. 

"Wait, what are you talking about?" Asked Tori ' s Dad. 

"She found some website that she was gonna make this special Chinese 
Herb Gurgle that's supposed to help you sing better." Said 
Tori . 

"Well she must have had an allergic reaction to it." Said the 
nurse . 

"My mouth feels huge." Muffled Trina, groaning a little. 

"Will she be okay?" Asked Tori ' s mom. 

"Well her tongue is obviously engorged and..." She moved her hand up 
to touch Trina 's tongue. "Oh... it's throbbing 
erratically . " 

"Throbbing erratically?" Asked Tori. Trina moved her hand up to touch 
her tongue as well. 

"It is throbbing erratically!" Muffled Trina. 

"Anyway, she'll be able to perform today?" Asked Lane. 

"Of course not." Said the nurse. 

"I can't?" Muffled Trina. She grabbed the nurse by her shirt sleeves 
and pulled her close. "What do you mean I can't?" 

"Stop talking, your tongue could burst!" Said the nurse. 

"What?!" Muffled Trina. Trina looked down, looking 
disappointed . 

"I'm sorry sweetie." Said Tori ' s Mom. 



"Next year." Said Tori ' s Dad. 


"I'm gonna take her over there and massage her tongue." Said the 
nurse . 

"Massage my tongue?" Muffled Trina, as the nurse led her away from 
the group of people. Trina' s parents followed her. 

"I guess my grandmother came here for nothing." Said Andre. 

"Wait." Said Lane. "Does anyone else know Trina 's part?" 

"Her sister does." Said Andre, pointing towards Tori. 

"What?" Asked Tori. "Who, me sister?" 

* *Later . . . ** 

Andre kept trying to convince Tori to take her sister's role and 
sing, but Tori kept denying. Soon, Tori found herself getting carried 
by Andre, after he told everybody backstage that she'll do it. 
Basically, Tori was forced to perform. People put on clothes for her 
and minutes later. Tori was onstage wearing a gray sparkled dress and 
sneakers. She also was wearing one of those ear microphones. She sang 
the first couple lines of the song, really softly and acting really 
shy. Soon, she asked Andre to speed the music up, which he did, and 
Tori began gaining more confidence in herself. She began dancing and 
had backstage dancer with her. People were clapping to the beat, and 
people backstage began to dance as well, while Tori ' s parents looked 
in shock, about three minutes later, her performance was done. People 
were clapping as the curtains went down. People backstage huddled 
around Tori . 

"Oh my god, sweetie!" Said Tori ' s mom, hugging her younger 
daughter . 

"That was incredible!" Said Tori ' s dad, hugging her as well. 

"It was?" Asked Tori. 

"You're really Trina's sister?" Asked Lane. 

"What's your point?" Muffled Trina. People began talking at once, 
when a guy showed up and walked towards Tori. 

"Excuse me." Said the guy. "Who are you?" 

"I'm Tori Vega." Said Tori. "Who are you?" 

"This is Mr. Eikner." Said Lane. "Our principal." 

"You don't go to school here?" Asked Mr. Eikner. 

"No." Said Tori. "I was just..." 

"Do you want to?" Asked Mr. Eikner. 

"Me?" Asked Tori. And that's how Tori got transferred into a new 
school: Hollywood Arts. Tori was thinking that she wasn't good 



enough, but with a little help from the audience, it made Tori change 
her mind. 

**The next day...** 

It was Tori ' s first day in Hollywood Arts, and she was freaking out 
that she was even here. So freaked out, that she tweeted it. Tori was 
nervous though, but her older sister helped her through, along with a 
couple pecks. Tori and Trina, who's tongue is fine now, walked into 
the school. Tori looked around the place. People's lockers were 
customized and people were around playing instruments, dancing, and 
all that other stuff. Before they came in. Tori kept thinking that 
Hollywood Arts wouldn't be like Sherwood, because Hollywood Arts 
didn't seem like a normal high school. Trina says otherwise. 

"See?" Said Trina. "Just a normal high school." 

"Uh...this is not just a high school." Said Tori. "These kids are all 
artsy, creative, and talented, and I'm just ... normal . " 

"It's okay." Said Trina, moving her hands up to Tori ' s shoulders 
"There's nothing wrong with being average. Anyway, you're not 
alone..." Trina moved one hand up to caress Tori ' s cheek. "I got your 
back . " 

"Thanks." Said Tori. All of the sudden, a girl came towards the 
two . 

"Trina." Said the girl. "Eric Paulsen got his hair 
straightened. " 

"Shut up!" Said Trina. Trina and the girl walked away. 

"I'm alone." Said Tori. 

* *Later . . . ** 

The day didn't really go so well. She met one girl named Cat, who 
made a 'great' first impression. She met some other guy, who got 
instructions to a classroom from a puppet. Once she got in the 
classroom, she bumped into a pretty attractive guy named Beck and 
spilled his coffee on his shirt. She tried to rub it off with her 
sleeve, but to no avail. Turns out the guy has a girlfriend named 
Jade, who seemed pretty pissed off at what she witnessed. The class 
started out with five people making a scene without a script, since 
they were learning about improv. Jade was chosen to choose four 
people to join her, which was Cat, some kid named Eli, Beck, 
and... Tori. Jade and Beck played as parents. Cat and Eli as kids, and 
Tori as a... dog. Tori ended up with her hair covered in coffee and 
she stormed out of the room. Once she got to the hallway, she began 
to call her mom, wanting to tell her she wanted to back to Sherwood. 
Tori just didn't feel like she belonged here. Andre came to hallway 
to stop Tori and convinced her to come back in the classroom. The 
rest of the day was sort of pointless, according to Tori. 

Anyway, it was around the night, and Tori was on the couch in the 
living room. She felt wrecked and needed some time alone. Also, after 
that incident between Tori and Jade, rumors have been spreading 
throughout the school that Tori was planning to leave when it was her 
first day here. Tori had her laptop on her lap, watching her own 



performance during the Big Showcase on a website called . She then 
began hearing someone coming in the living room. She looked through 
the corner of her eye to see Trina walking over and sitting down next 
to her. Tori turned the volume down on her laptop, while Trina 
removed an earbud. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Tori and Trina have been 'dating' for only a couple of weeks. It 
all started in sort of the same scenario as of right now. Trina 
wanted to get something drink, so she walked out to the living room, 
only to see Tori masturbating in the living room. She had her laptop 
beside her as well. It wasn't clear what was on the screen, but it 
was something. It only took Trina one step down the stairs to find 
herself naked and lying on the couch with her new girlfriend . <p> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"You know . . . you ' re actually NOT terrible." Said Trina. Tori just 
nodded and paused the video. "Is what I've been hearing 
true ? " <p> 

"What?" Asked Tori. 

"That you wanted to leave and go back to Sherwood?" Asked Trina. Tori 
took a deep breath. 

"Yeah." Said Tori. "I was thinking about it." 

"You're really gonna quit Hollywood Arts?" Asked Trina. 

"What do you think I should do?" Asked Tori. 

"I think you should come back and stay." Said Trina. 

"Why?" Asked Tori. 

"So I won't be known at school as the girl with the beautiful, yet 
lame, little sister her quit on her first day." Said Trina, giving 
her a little nudge. Trina then moved her arm on Tori ' s shoulder and 
leaned in to peck her cheek. "And... I think you were really good at 
the Big Showcase." 

"Thanks Trin." Said Tori. Tori liked the nickname she gives Trina, 
and she just goes with it. Trina leaned her head to the side, as Tori 
leaned in and pecked Trina' s lips, which lasted about three seconds. 
Tori broke their kiss and rested her forehead against Trina' s. 

"But I would've been amazing." Whispered Trina. Tori got a chuckle 
out of that. 

"You know..." Said Tori, as she moved her hand up and tucked her hair 
back behind one of Trina' s ears. "I know another thing you amazing 

at . " 

"Oh yeah?" Asked Trina, as she grabbed Tori ' s laptop and set it down 
on the coffee table, along with her phone. 


"M-hmm." Said Tori, smirking at her. She moved her bowl of popcorn, 
that was next to her, and put on the other side of the coffee table 



and with that. Tori leaned in and kissed her older sister. Trina 
immediately kissed back and moved her hands to caress Tori ' s body. 
Tori did the same, except she moved her hands to caress Trina ' s 
breasts. Trina moaned in their kiss and pushed Tori back. Trina moved 
her legs up, so she was now straddling on Tori, and Tori laid back. 
Trina leaned back in to kiss her sister, moving her hands up to cup 
Tori ' s cheeks. Trina felt Tori ' s hands on the straps of her black 
shirt, tugging on it. Trina broke their kiss and sat up straight. She 
removed her own shirt off, revealing a red undershirt. Tori sat up 
straight as well, and leaned in to suck on Trina' s neck. 

"Mmm Tori." Moaned Trina. She smiled, feeling Tori ' s hands on her 
waist and as well as her lips and tongue against her neck. Tori moved 
her hands undershirt and up Trina' s body, only to find out she didn't 
wear a bra. Tori moved up to peck Trina 's lips. 

"You wanted this to happen, didn't ya?" Asked Tori. 

"Maybe." Said Trina, smirking at her. Tori chuckled a bit and tugged 
on Trina' s undershirt. She raised her arms up, as Tori removed 
Trina 's red shirt, revealing her C-cups to Tori. Tori took one of 
Trina 's breasts to her mouth and began to suck. Trina moaned at the 
feeling of Tori ' s hands on her breasts and her lips and tongue 
working on her nipple. Trina moved one hand to one of Tori ' s 
shoulders and the other around Tori ' s neck, holding her in place. 
Trina began to fall forward, which caused Tori to fall back on the 
couch again. Trina rested her head on one of the back pillows of the 
couch, while Tori continued to work on her breasts, now just 
switching to the other one. Trina moved down to kiss her sister once 
again, this time with more tongue than lips. She then decided to 
return the favor to Tori, leaning down and sucking on Tori ' s 
neck . 

"Oh Trin." Moaned Tori. Trina moved her hand up to the other side of 
Tori ' s neck, holding her close, while Tori just laid back and let 
Trina did what she did. Trina then moved down to Tori ' s stomach and 
pulled her purple long sleeved shirt up. Trina pecked Tori ' s stomach 
for little bit, before removing her purple shirt from Tori ' s body, 
revealing her red bra. Tori sat up a little, so Trina could move her 
hands to Tori ' s back and unclip her bra. Once Trina did that, she 
slid Tori ' s bra down her arms and threw the to the side. Trina stared 
at Tori ' s B-cups . 

"I love your breasts." Said Trina, moving her hands up to caress 
them. Trina returned the favor to her sister again, taking one of 
Tori ' s breasts to her mouth. She caressed one of her breasts with her 
hands and her mouth for a little bit before switching to the other 
one and back. Tori moved her hands up to Trina 's back to hold her 
close and also to pleasure her a little. Trina gave a Tori a little 
pack before leaving a trails of kisses down to Tori ' s waist. Trina 
backed up a little to slide down Tori ' s black leggings and removed 
them from Tori ' s body, revealing Tori ' s matching red panties. Trina 
moved back up to kiss Tori once again. Tori cupped Trina' s cheeks, 
while Trina pressed one of her hands down on the couch, holding her 
up, and moved her other hands in an up and down motion between Tori ' s 
legs. Tori moaned in their kiss and began to grind against Trina 's 
hand. Trina broke their kiss and removed Tori ' s panties, revealing 
her hairless pussy. Trina leaned in and began to eat her younger 
sister out, without hesitating. 



"Mmm my god Trina." Moaned Tori. "That feels so good." Trina used her 
hands to spread Tori ' s lower lips and darted her tongue inside Tori ' s 
pussy. Tori held her breasts tight and arched her head back, moaning. 
It took a little bit of time for Trina to decide to suck on two of 
her fingers and began finger fucking her younger sister. Tori bent 
her knees and held her legs, taking in Trina' s fingers. Both sisters 
made eye contact with each other, Trina staring at Tori ' s dark 
browns, and Tori staring at Trina' s dark browns. Tori felt herself 
getting close, and Trina noticed. 

"Oh, you're so wet." Said Trina. 

"I'm cumming, I'm cumming. " Moaned Tori. Trina sped up her actions 
and added an extra finger. Tori began moaning louder, so Trina leaned 
in and pressed her lips against Tori's, softening her moans. Tori 
screamed in Trina 's mouth, as she came all over Trina 's fingers and 
all over the couch. Trina removed her fingers from inside Tori and 
licked her fingers. 

"You taste so good." Said Trina. She put her fingers inside of Tori ' s 
mouth and Tori sucked all of her juices off of Trina 's fingers. Later 
during the night, Trina 's was back in her room and same with Tori, 
but not before Tori did the same to her older sister. Trina also 
turned out to be a screamer like Tori and they would so get in 
trouble if their parents were home. It would be okay, since Tori 
would be able to finish the job later in the night. 

**So this will be my final time doing a Victorious fanfic. I'm pretty 
sure you guys know this is now my third time trying this. The first 
time didn't go so well and same goes for the second, so I decided to 
try this one last time, this time with a different idea. If you guys 
like this. I'll keep this story going, and I might make more fanfics 
with this idea, but with a different character from a different show. 
Also, this will sorta be like my Total Divas fanfic, but this time 
the pairing can only be Tori and somebody else. Basically, if the 
pairing doesn't involve Tori, I won't do it. Also, I will do repeats 
of pairings and I kinda want to keep this in a sequence, so depending 
on the reviews. I'll make another one for this episode or the next 
and so on and so forth. One more thing, this will involve Tori and 
EVERY other girl on the show Victorious. Okay, maybe not every girl, 
just the ones who actually have a name, so... yeah. Anyway, leave a 
review and I'll see you guys later.** 


End 
f ile . 



